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Of course, the railways will always attract those who never
move without their personal servants. The provision of
separate compartments for bearers accompanying passengers
is a custom of long standing on Indian railways. It is one
that has often resulted in acrimonious arguments, as third-
class flocks and the ticketless passengers who are the bane
of railway officials all over the country flood into the bearers*
quarters. Protests by bearers achieve little, since India is
ridden by a snobbery more acute than anything I have
encountered anywhere in the world. In a land where the
Colonel Sahib's bearer scorns the servant of the Captain
Sahib, neither cuts much ice with the most junior official
of the railway upon his own stamping-ground. So trains
are frequently delayed while exasperated servants summon
to their aid the employer whose lightest word w*ill make the
train staff cringe. I know. It happened to me years ago,
and on my most recent journey I saw it happen again, with
a portly and indignant merchant rolling his bulk down
the platform to lend massive support to his bearer and
fellow-countryman who had been unable to force his way
into the servants' section. As in the old days, intervention
from above ended in an official check of the occupants, and
their ejection.
Apart from those with heavy luggage or servants, the only
people who might still find rail travel more convenient than
air would be foreigners travelling for nefarious purposes.
Nobody at either end of any rail journey is the slightest bit
interested in the nationality of the traveller, point of depart-
ure or destination. Once the requisite number of rupees for
the ticket has changed hands, official interest and curiosity
are at an end. By air, the experience is very different.
At the termination of a flight to Delhi, I was about to
wander out of the main airport building in search of my
suitcase when I noticed that other passengers who had
arrived by the same Viking were lining up before a table
at which sprawled three men in khaki, with police badges.
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